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Burke, put his right hand on his shoulder, and stabbed him
with his left. That was at twenty minutes past seven.
Mr. Burke fell to the ground, and as he did so Lord Frederick
aimed a blow with his umbrella at Brady, who thereupon
gashed him on the arm with his knife, followed him into the
road, and stabbed him*

It was at this moment that two cyclists rode into the band
of murderers* The light was hasy now, and the road was
full of stones, so the cyclists, who were bothered by the
difficulties of steering, did not realise what was happening*
They rode straight through the tragedy, though one of them
heard a cry, " Ah! you villain/* which helped to hang the
Invincibles*

When Brady had stabbed Lord Frederick to death, he
crossed the road to where Mr. Burke lay bleeding, and cut
the dying man's throat. Then he wiped his knife on the
grass, mounted the side-car on which three of his companions
were already seated, and drove off. The murders had been
committed in three minutes, and they were done publicly and
without any attempt at concealment. Many persons actually
saw them committed, but did not realise what was happening*
They thought it was merely the usual Irish row. An officer
was exercising his horse and dogs a few hundred yards from
where two men, almost in daylight, were being stabbed to
death, and, as we have noted, two cyclists rode into the band
of murderers while they were slaying their victims. Yet
none of these murderers were arrested for nearly a year after
the crime was committed, although there must have been
a mass of evidence available to convict them. The people
who were standing by strolled up to where the two dead men
lay on the ground, and what they saw was horrible*
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